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Thl the tto lui j:vp to me,
With it- - crim-o- ti tip !

Rwl n. nny roe houltl lo,
ltn ltt toiKluMl her 1Ijm.

Anil w 1th oomrthhit; of hor srncc,
Atul tho beauty of lu-- r fnce.

Thl the rop ho finvo to me,
IMooiiuhI where pomMi trliiiN tlr

Hlil it, honey from the bee.
For the lip. of her I

Through lotix ility illquleteil
For tho-- e llp to Mm it red I

This the roe Mie jjne to me;
Never ro so veot I

Here the heart of springtime ce
T.ean, nml hear it beat 1

Life, nml nil lt meloily
In tho roe she ruvo to me 1

Atlnutn n.

ANovelina Nutshell.

T.1IK CAUSK.

It yum Fnlr Day In Anthcon, In
County Cork, nml the town, for tho
nonce, was given over to pigs, geeso
and pensnntry. Tho market squnro
was a medley of grunting, noisy ani
mals ntul rickety carts with nonde-
script horses, their owners tho while
quietly smoking their pipes, or
gathered In loud argument outsldo
tho little taverns. omen witn bare
feet and heads covered with shawls,
together with dirty little blue-eye- d

urchins, completed a picture which
Is about ns quaint and old-wor- ld ns
any that tho Dritlsli Isles can show.
Andy O'Shea was there In tho thick
of the crowd, towering abovo Ills
shorter countrymon by a bond and
shoulders, with the dark hair and
bluo eyes that proclaimed him n true
Irishman. "King of Anthcon" th'cy
called him, and In truth that was
much about tho posttion ho occupied ;

for his personality swayed public
pinion to a great cxtont, whilo his

shrewdness and superior education
caused him to bo resorted' to for nd-vl-

by all tho country sldo. Al-

though a farmer In a largo way, ho
was well connected, and claimed to
be descended from ono of tho oldest
Irish families.

In the midst of the clamor nnd bum
tie, a rattle of wheels Is heard, and
tho peasants crano their nocks to
havo a look at their now landlord. The
gentloman in question drovo up In a
smart cart, with a grand llttlo Irish
mare In tho shafts, aud as he Jumped
off a slight murmur ran through tho
tanks, which, however, was stilled at
once.

Val Hastings had como Into tho
property unexpectedly a few months
ago by tho death of an undo, and,
being cnergetlo by nature, ana hav-
ing heard that tho sport on tho estate
was good, ho camo over to roltovo Ills
agent and tako up tho reins of gov-
ernment hlmsolf.

So far he had not been unsuccess-
ful, for ho had obtained tho good will
of Andy O'Shea, and the result was
that his "rlnt" was paid far more
regularly than that of his brother
landlords.
There were not'poople wanting to say

this camo more of Hastings' friend-
ship for Andy's sister, Winifred, than
of Andy hlmsolf, but this was only a
surmise.

Val Hastings wan rather an un-

common typo of a man; indopondont
nd with no profession, ho amusod

hlmsolf with travel and sport, nnd
whorovcr ho wont acquired a reputa-
tion as a doad shot and a bravo
though rockloss man, which ho un-

doubtedly was. Ho had boon loft
an orphan early, and his training
had boon ono of tho best; tho result
was that his watchword was "Tour
s'amuser," and ho carried out this
maxim to tho lottor. His faco was
clean shaven, dark and resoluto, with
that Indescrlbablo look on it of a man
who has looked doath In tho faco and
braved him. Ho might havo boon
80, but tho absonco of hair on Ids
faco and his lltho build mado him
look younger, whilo his woll-mad- o

figure was sot oft to Its best advant-
age by tho trim twocd riding suit ho
wore.

Suddenly a hand was laid on his
shoulder, and, looking round, his

yos mot those of Andy O'Shea, with
look In them ho had never scon be-

fore
"Mr. Hastings, a word with you,"

he said, with hardly a traco of tho
Irish accent.

"At your disposal. What can I
do for you? Anything in tho farm
line?"

"I am not going to spoak about
farms or cattlo to-da- Mr. Hast-
ings," he replied ; "but about some-
thing I lovo hotter ray sister Wini-
fred.7'

"Go on; I am ll&tonlng," said
Val, with a curious tightening of his
mouth.

"I don't know whothor you aro
aworo that my sistor and yourself
aro tho common tnlk of Anthcon,
and, as hor only rolatlvo, In hor in-

terest I demand to know what your
Intentions aro toward hor. Whon a
man in your stato of lite takes undue
notice of a girl in my slstor's position
I havo aright to nsk."

Something in Andy's tone jarrod
on Hastings, for ho turned a trlflo
nalor. and answered sternly :

"Whatever there Is botweon Miss
O'Shoa nnd myself Is botwoon us
two, not botweon you and mo."

"Answer mo," replied Andy, livid
with passion, In a low volco j "unswor
mo or I'll thrash you bore horo be-

fore ovory man, you cioeplng Saxon
you who havo sneaked Into my houso
and- -"

Here his outburst wns cut Miort,
for Vnl's crop descended on his faco,
and O'Shoa reeled on tho ground.

For a momontdoad silence rolgnod
supremo in tho innrkot plnco, and all
gnzed in astonishment on Hustings
standing with uplifted whip uboo
tho wrlthingO'Shoa. Then tho spell
was broken, and, with shrill cries of
"Down with tho landlord I Down
with tho Saxon I" a scoro of mon
rushed at Val, and tho fight bogan.
Val stood with his back to a wall,
and rosolutely dofonded hlmsolf, but
strong as ho was, thoy beat him down
on to one knoe. Just as ho was giv-

ing up hopo thoro was a shout of
"Police I" a wild rush, and Val found
himself, without knowing how, in
the center of a compact knot of about
tvu co&gUbularjr, slowly moving to
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THE OHIOOO ESACSHjE.
ward one end of the square, where tho I

rest or tho force had placet! two carts
across ono ot the only two entrances
Into it, and were keeping tho mob at
bay. Tho light now bscamo general ;

shlllelahs waved wildly everywhere,
whilo nmld the hubbub roso tho
squenlsof tho pigs, which, getting
looe, rushed In all directions, and
rendered tho confusion too hideous
to bo described. Amid tho thick
cloud of dust Val could see tho inns
that Intervened between thdm and
tho barrier, and wondered, In his
hnlf-stuune- d condition, If they would
reach It. Ah I they nro moving;
slowly nt first, then faster, as their
splendid discipline tells, and tho mob
surge nsldo beforo them. Ono last
struggle, and hols lifted over the
barrier, and a long howl of rnge gaes
up from the crowd balked ot their
prey.

"For God's sake, get out of this,"
shouted tho sulmltern In command,
as ho helped him on to tho car.
"Drive your hardest."

A flick nt the marc, a spring, nnd
the low stono walls began to slip past
tho car rapidly. Then tho cool air nt
tho samo tlmo revived tho half-stunne- d

man. Dut when ho camo to
himself tho roar of tho mob had died
down In tho distance, and they hold
their way unchecked to Anthcon
Hull.

Till: UrFF.CT.

The moon was rising slowly, throw-
ing a long, rippling shadow on tho
black rlvcr,whlch eddied along undor
a bank where a clump of dwarf oaks
and willows formed a sort of bower.
Further down, a few lights dickering
from a long, low building marked tho
position otO'Shcn's farm. From out
of tho doom n llguro wrapped In a
long cloak glided down to tho odgo of
tho river, and stood shivering from
tlmo to tlmo n't tho cries ot tho night
fowl and tho chill dnmpof tho stream.
Suddenly, amid the sounds ot tho
woods, her listening car caught tho
faintest plash of oars, and tho hood
slipped from her head ns sho camo
down to tho brink of tho river and
peeped Intontly into its dancing
shadows.

It Is a sweet faco which tho moon
shines upon; large, gray eyes fringed
with long, black eyelashes, small,
shapely nose, llttlo mouth, and red
lips quivering with expectation; tho
pale faco ringed with an aurcolo of
golden-brow- n hair, which nestles over
tho high, whlto forehead In a hun-
dred llttlo ringlets. Such Is Wini-
fred O'Shea, as sho stands thoro wait-
ing by tho lonely river. And as sho
paused a long black streak glided
round ,tho point, and with a few
strokos of tho paddlo a Canadian
canoo camo under tho shadow of tho
bank. A momont moro and another
dark flguro stood beside her, and sho
threw her arms round his nock and
kissed him again and again.

"I am so glad you havo como,
dearest," sho Bald, at last; "I have
bcon so alarmed for you."

"Why havo you troubled your doar
llttlo heart about me, child ; am I not
ablo to take care of myself?"

"Yes; I know you aro strong and
bravo, but that Is no good when you
aro takon unawares, whon a bullet
sings from bohlnd a stono wall"

"Ah? what nro you saying a bul-
let, a stono wall? Havo you heard
any throats against me, You must
have, or you would not speak so.
Who is It? Your brother?"

Thoro was no answer, but the
Jiroud head sank on his shoulder, and

fool tho form in his arms
quivering with sobs.
Ho stooped and kissed hor.

"Promlso you will not botray him,"
sho answered at last, "for ho Is vory
doar to mo, my brothor, but you aro
doaror still. That Is why I am horo
now to warn you. On that dreadful
night ho camo homo with his head
bandaged, and, oyolng mo grimly, he
pointed to his wound nnd said, 'This
Is your lover's handiwork. Will
you toko him In your arms aftor
this?' Thon Mlko Donnls nnd John
O'Hara stopped forward and said,
'Tho Saxon blackguard will nivlr do
it agin to yo; ho is marked.' Oh,
lovo ot mino, tako caro I If you woro
to die nnd lcavo me my heart would
break l"

"TIiobo mon aro weak chatterors,
bravo In words alone. Why havo
thoy not tried to do tholr work bo-for- o?

This morning I was riding
alono, this afternoon I was driving."

"Hush, Vail don't speak so loud I

tlmo Is proclous. Lot me toll you all
I know. Tho Garrison ball,

night; you will bo returning
lato on foot "

' 'How In the namo of God do my
foes know that?" burse out Val.

"Novor mind, thoy know It, and
will ambush themselves in l'orrln
Woods. Thero can bo no mistake
your felt hat and ulster aro well
known, and besides, no ono olso will
como back that way. Thero will bo
no ono to help you, and you will fall
In tho mlddlo of tho whlto road. Oh,
Val I my Vol I promise mo you will
not go, or you will come homo somo
other way that you will avoid this
In somo mannorl Think ot my
broken heart, think ot tho dlsgraco,
tho shame "

But Val had put hor firmly from
him, and stood thoro with oyes that
gleamed strangely, for a picture hud
risen beforo his mind, lie is In
Sicily, and from bohlnd a rook four
brigands rlso up, and with throats,
demand money. Ho rofusos; thoy
attack. Ho has wrenched tho knife
out ot tho hand of tho foromost, nnd
places him nnd two othors boyond
tho reach ot fighting. Thon tho
fourth clutches him, and thoy
wrestlo, nonr tho edgo of a yawning
preclplco, with the gulls scronmlng
bolow, nearer, nonrur, till with ono
outburst ot strongth ho throws htm
over tho edgo, and, as ho slips un-
conscious, hoars tho sickening crunch
on tho rocks four hundred foot bolow,
nnd with tho romombranco of past
days ho old Norman blood surged
Into lils bru'lu, hiding as In a mist
tho pleading, tcar-stnln- od fuco up-

turned to him, and ho answered:
"Do you think that I shall glvoup
my plnns becnuso a cur who daro
not faco me hides nnd trios to kill
mo? I toll you I will walk bnck
through l'orrln Woods
night, nnd if ho or nnyono olso mo-
lests mo I shall shoot them as thoy
would shoot ino if thoy will stand up
and faco mo. To think that Hast-
ings should bo defied by a coward "

"Val, he Is my brother I"
"Yes, and a coward, and you

would have msbea coward too, 2

At,

love you, Winifred; but I lore my
honor bettir, nnd I will show your
brother or nt.yono elso who molests
mo night how I can vindi-
cate It."

Wlnlfi-c- withdrew herself from
his arms, nnd tho tears died on her
faco, which had grown set nnd whlto
ns she listened. At last, with a sob,
sho answerod :

" Thoro is something inconsistent
in what you say, Mr. Hastings; in
ono breath you vow you lovo mo, and
in the next you rofuso to savo our
family from dlsgraco and mo from
despair and wretchedness. Don't
you think I am worthy of n llttlo
love, n llttlo consideration?"

" I fancy, Miss O'Shea, our con-
versation had better ccaso for to-
night. I will find menus ot lotting
your brother know that I shall not
avold.hlm. I should ndvlso you to
try an Irish lover now, Miss O'Shea;
a Saxon ono has too much pelf-respe- ct

to ploaso you. Good night."
"Vnl, my love, for God's sako

como back 1"
Hut his canoe grates on tho peb-

bles and ho Is gone. If ho had turn
ed back, If ho hnd scon thoso out-
stretched hnnds nnd hoard that pile
ous "Como back I" all might havo
been well.

Hut ho never turned nnd so signed
her death warrnnt.

TIIK ItKROf.VH.

Tho next day hung slowly on Vol
Hastings' hands. Ho wandered
about tho grounds of Anthcon Hall
In nn aimless way, meditating on
tho situation, and his blood flamed
whenever ho thought of O'Shea and
the coming struggle. Hastings was
no braggart or Don Quixote, but his
honor wns vory sensitive, and novor
a doubt crossed his mind ns to tho
courso he should tako that night.
Ho would bo armod, too, and meet
this man, this coward, and daro him
to fight him to his faco, nnd then- -It

ho wero killed llfo was not worth
much, and It ho conquorcd anyway,
Winlfrod O'Shea was lost to him, and
ho would try to bo a man, and llvo
his llfo without hor. Ho once thought
of sending a challengo to O'Shea,
but, remembering that ho had in-
formed tho head groom, n shifty-face- d,

suspicious-lookin- g man, of his
plans for that night, ho went to him
and carelessly roltoratcd thorn, fool-
ing cortaln that O'Shea would get
the latest lntolllgenco through this
medium. And In this ho was right;
tho man was In O'Shoa' s pay to spy
on his master.

Dinner was an ontlro falluro, and,
pushing tho untastod food from him,
ho wont out into tho dim hall, and
took a groon loathor caso from a chost
of old oak. Then ho drew out two
revolvers, and, after loading them
and examining thorn carefully, put
them Into tho caso, and tho case into
his long fawn coat. He roturned into
tho dining room, and, throwing hlm-
solf Into a loungo chair, tried to di-

vert his thoughts with a cigarette.
Hut, do what ho would, Winifred
would rlso bofore his oyes Winlfrod
as sho was when ho saw her for tho
first tlmo. He had gono down to
O'Shoa's farm to look at a shod that
wanted repair, and on his way back
ho had suddenly como upon hor round
a shrubbery corner, and oh, how
sweet sho had looked in her bluo
blouso and a sort of sunbonnot,
against which her bright hair had
gloamcd undor tho sunt What a
protty expression, halt fright, half
nmusomont, sho woro, and how
quoonly sho scomod as sho faced him I

Could not things bo altorod? Was
thero not tlmo?

"Tho dog cart Is at tho door, sir,"
said a trim manservant.

Ho roso nnd went out.
That morning, too, found Winlfrod

O'Shoa In a mental stato which
might bo doscrlbcd as a fog.
Thoughts, plans, doubts, hopes,
fears all chased each other through
her bond llko swallows at play.

Sho know her brothor well his
vlndlctlvo nature, which would brood
and brood until It would drlvo him
to dosporatlon, and that ho would
kill her as well if sho attempted to
Intorforo.

Sho know hor lover his hasty
soul, his absolute contompt for dan
gor, and his determination nnd a
shudder passed over hor; but that
quickly died away as she remem-
bered how they had parted. If he
lovod hor, things would havo boon
dllToront; he would havo savod her
from this pain, this shaino. But he
loved hor no longor that was evi-

dent.
Suddenly a plcturo roso beforo hor

oyes ; she saw tho Ferrln Woods, and
the moon falling In strango whlto
patches on the long road; she saw
Val walking unconcernedly along
with his twinging step; thon a Hash,-
a report, und lie throws up in s arms
with n moan, and rolls over and over
in tho dust, and with an agonizing
cry sho burled hor faco in her hands.
No, her Val should not die like this;
sho would save him.

Sho would slip into tho cloak-roo- m

und tuko his hat and cont, put thorn
on, and, trusting to hor height nnd
lltho stop,would walk down tho road.
Sho shivered; alio was vory young to
dlo. But what had sho loft to llvo
for?

The twilight dooponod In tho old
oak-panol- room at O'Shoa's farm-
stead, but still sho sat thoro motion-los- s,

with hor head on hor hand, guz-la- g

with strained sotoves into etern-
ity.

tiik baciiifici:.
Tho offlcors' qunrtora nt Anthcon

barracks woro a blao of light, nnd
the soft strains of tho band swept out
on the night air nnd dUul away as
lioflly as thoy enmo. T.'io gnrdons
wero illuminated with a myriad of
colored lights, which, as tho night
was windless, still burnt cloarly,
though It wns past midnight, whilo
tholr brilliancy contrasted pleasantly
with tho hoftor rays of tho sinking
moon. A tall, lltho flguro In n felt
liat and a long, brown coat loft tho
veranda, and slipped out through tho
lighted gnrdons into tho main road.
Tho hlglicont collar was turnod up,
and that, togothor with tho fact that
tho folt hat was pulled woll down
ovor tho faco, ontlroly concealod tho
Idontlty of tho woaror. Just as tho
roadway was rcachod tho flguro turned
round to tho lights bohlnd, and tho
faco showed whlto In the darkness
it was Winifred O'Shea going to her
doom. Sho stopped a minute, and
her brain reeled as she looked at the

I Utfauka behind aud thought of Val

How cruel he was nttcr all her love
for him I Why did ho not come and
savo her? No, It was Vol that must
be saved nt nny cost, and thoro wns
no other way. Sho stumbled along,
and the pains ot death roso before
hor eyes. Oh I tho horror of It tho
fiery ball eating hor flesh, the agony
of writhing In tho dust, tor sho felt
suro Andy would not miss. Just ns
her resolutions wero slipping nwny
from hor, something gleamed white
In the moonlight on tho roadside.) It
wns a rough stono cross, Inviting tho
passer-b- y to pray for tho soul of ono
suddenly launched Into eternity.
Moved by a sudden Impulse, sho (lung
herself nt its foot nnd prayed as she
had novor prayed beforo that what-
ever sins sho had committed might
bo blotted out by this last sacrifice
mado In tho spring ot hor youth, and
that tho path ot trial sho wns nbout
to trend would lead her to tho heaven
whero In God's good tlmo sho would
meet Val again. Thon sho roso and
walked on, nnd all tear left hor; only
lovo for Val remained, that love
which was prompting her to lay down
hor llfo for his sake. Ono hesitation,
nnd sho has turned nsldo down tho
pathway through l'orrln Woods, whoro
tho moonlight falls In patchos nnd
flakes nnd bars the pathway leading
to hor long rest.

Vnl was tho first to find tho body,
us It lay huddled up, n llttlo heap In
a patch of light. A ghastly red
streak showed whero hor llfo had
ebbed away, nnd thoso protty curls
woro all dnbblod and splashed with
tho blood that formed a pool around
hor. Tho cold faco lay whlto nnd
awful to tho sky, nnd tho eyes seemed
to quiver ns tho (llckorlng rays foil
upon thorn. Ho staggorcd, nnd n
mist socmed topnssboforo him; thon
ho knelt down by tho sldo ot tho
body nnd gontly drow down tho cyo-llt- ls.

Somothlng was clasped In tho
limp hand, but crushed In folds in
hor doath struggle. Ho took It and
smoothed it out it was a photograph
of hlmsolf. And as ho knelt thoro,
hcodlcss of tho possibility of a lurk-
ing too, everything gradually dawned
upon him tho all absorbing lovo,
tho courago, the despair that had
laid hor dead at his feet, and ho hid
his faco In his hands. Then ho roso,
and, with a long kiss on tho poor
cold lips, loft hor to God nnd tho
walling night wind.

Andy O'Shoa was novor soon In An
thoon again, but his gun, with one
barrol discharged, which was found
by tho bank ot tho rlver.loft no doubt
as to his fato.

Val Hastings loft Kngland almost
immediately for East Africa, and,
whilo going up country, met with a
band ot slave tradors. One survivor
of his band alone returned to Zanzi-
bar, nnd his talo of Its complete an-
nihilation has novor bcon contra
dieted. And doubtless Winifred's
prayor has bcon answered. Sketch.

THE TALLEST LADDER.

Spikes' Aialnst Smekestaek ant)
Reaches 466 Feat.

A short dlstnnco from Glasgow
Cathodral, northward through Castle
Btroot. tho Monkland canal Is crossed
and tho grimiest of manufacturing
regions Is reached. On tho left hand
aro tho well-know- n St, Bollox works,
of which Sir Charles Tonnnnt Is tho
head, and which aro easily distin-
guished by tho groat chimney stack
designed by tho lato Frofossar Mac
quorn llanklno. Tho stack Is 450
fcot high from tho base to the cap-ston- o

32 foot loss than tho Town-son-d

stuck In tho samo locality, but
Tonnant's stack stands on a moro
olovatod part ot tho city and so to tho
onlooker appears taller than Its
neighbor. Somo interesting opera-
tions wero rocontly cnrrlod out In con-
nection with tho ropalrlng of Ton-

nant's stack. A local steeplejack of
uoto, who has kept tho two chimnoys
in ropalr for tho past twonty-flv- o

yours mounted to tho top of tho
stuck, adopting a dltreront method
from that used by him ubout two
years ngo, whon ho climbed the stnek
at l'ort Dundas. On that occasion
ho mounted by moans ot kite-flyin- g,

which enabled tho nocossary ropoH
for tho ascont being thrown ovor tho
top of tho chlmnoy.

On the present occasion he adopt-
ed a haudlor, and, on tho wholo, a
safor plan. This Is known as tho
ladder procoss, and Is much In voguo
among contractors for chlmnoy re-

pairing. Tho occasion was the first
tlmo tho method has beon used for a
chimney ot so groat a height, and
whoa fully erected the ladder was the
highest In tho world. The first sec-

tion was planted against the chimney
and nallod socuroly by hooked Iron
pins olghtoen inches long and an Inch
thick. Soctlon utter Bectlon each
olghtoon foot long was then hoisted
up, and uttor bolng lashed together,
wus fastonod In the same manner to
the chimney tho difficult work, as
will bo roadily understood, requiring
groat caro and attention. Tho luddeis
used woro ot yellow pine, and of tho
lightest possible mako, with flat stops
nn Inch by an Inch and a half broud.
Ono advuntago of this process is that
tho work ot ropalrlng dooa not, as In
tho caso of a kito, roqulro to wait for
a favorablo wind, butcanbobogun at
any tlmo, and tho preliminary opera-
tions thus ovor, it Is simply a matter
of climbing a luddor. Wostminstor
Guzotto.

Beehive in a Courthouse Dome.

Slnco tho dial on tho south sldo ot
tho courthouse was blown out by
tho lato storm, workmon ongaged in
ropalrlng tho damago havo mado the
discovery that tho largo ball just
abovo tho doino and bonoath tho
oaglo Is Inhabited by boos, and that
tholr slorago of honey Is liniiionso.
For bovornl years past it has boon
claimed that boos ocouplod that or-

namental portion of Alachua's capl-t- ol,

but It wns gonorally rogardod as
an uufoundod claim; lato Investiga-
tion, howovor, loaves no room to
'doubt that both tho boos and honoy
aro thero. It Is calculated by thoso
who aro prcsuinod to bo compotont
to judgo that tho ball contains not
loss than 100 poundn of honoy. Tho
boos hnvo solootod n homo whoro
thoy nro not Ukoly to bo sorlously
disturbed certainly not to thoox-ton-t

of bolng robbod. Thero Is prob-
ably not another hive of bees In tho
State provided with a' home 250 feet
abovo the level of the aee. Gslnos- -

vllMFh.).
i

MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE.

Prominent 1'nt.t Indian Who Have
Voluntarily l'unacd Into Obscurity.
Somo five or hIx years ngo the son of

tho Into rnjnh of Tnnjore, n tnnn somo
40 or RO years of ngo, nnd, of courso,
tho chief nntlvo personage In that part
of India, made up his mind to beconio a
devotee. Ho ono day told his friends
ho was going on n railway Journey,
sent off his servants nnd carriages
from tho pnlaco to tho station, saying
ho would follow, gave them the slip,
pud has never been heard of since. His
Ifrlcnds went to tho man who was
known to have beon acting as his guru,
who simply told them: "You will nover
find him." Suppose tho g. o. m. or the
Prlnco of Wales wero to retlro like
this, how odd it would seem!

To illustrato this subject, I may tell
tho story of Tlllcliinthan Swam, who
was tho teacher of tho guru, whoso
acquaintance I am referring to In this
chapter. Tlllcliinthan wns a wealthy
ship-own- of high family. In 1850 ho
devoted himself to religious exercises
till 1855, when ho became "emanci-
pated." After his nttnlninont ho felt
sick of tho world, nnd so he wound up
his affairs, divided nil his money and
goods nmoug relatives nnd dependents,
and went off stark linked Into tho
woods. Ills mother nnd sisters were
grieved nnd repeatedly pursued him,
offering to surrender nil to him If he
would return. At last ho simply re-

fused to answer their Importunities,
and they desisted. Ho appeared in
Tanjoro nftcr thnt In 1857, 1850, 1804,
and 1872, but hns not been seen since.
Ho Is supposed to bo living somewhere
in tho western Chants.

THE SERGEANT LAUGHED.

Bo Did tho Reporter and tho Pick
pockety but Not tho Officer.

When they searched tho prisoner at
tho sergeant's desk they fouud In his
pockets thrco watches, four silk hand-
kerchiefs and two of linen, a copy of
tho works of Itnbclnls, a bunch of cig-
arettes, a small plcco of Turkish rhu-
barb, and a wad ot greenbacks.

"Tlilm's from somo woman's purse,"
said tho officer who had made tho ar-
rest

"How do you know that?" asked the
reporter.

"Well, you see," said tho 6fflccr, who
bad read Conan Doylo "a man do al-
ways dibble up his nootes wancc, or
twlsh at tho monst; but a woman do
creash thim up in n llttlo bit of a round-lukkln- g

waltd and drrlvcs thim Into
her little dam fool of a purse. Yls,
sorr, that money do como from the
pokklt of somo poor faymalo that may-b- o

now is crrylng of her eyes out owver
tho loss ov it"

"Is that so?" asked tho reporter of
tho thief. "Was this money stolen
from some woman?"

The pickpocket, who was a llttlo vi-

cious specimen of tho cockney lag, con-
tracted his monkey face luto a hundred
wrinkles.

-- "I glss It's Gawd's truth," ho snick-
ered. "I nipped tho flimsies out of
that 'ere wcry copper's pocket ven he
was harrcstlng mo, and wo vos 'hnvln
a llttlo bit of a rough and tumble,
doncherknow." Now York Sun.

laseot Hoorotlons.
Tho strongly vesicating power of

certain parts of tho apparatus of tho
blister bcctlo of courso suggested that
tho fuuctlon of canthnrldln in the
economy of tho Insect might bo con-
nected In somo way with tho reproduc-
tive process. But that such Is not nec-
essarily tho caso evidently follows
from tho fact that tho Insect pos-
sesses tho property to a greater or less
degree In all Its stages, Including thoso
In which It Is sexually immature. Even
tho eggs aro possessed of tho blister-
ing power, though this perhaps is no
moro than might bo expected, slnco
tho ovaries aro strongly Impregnated
with canthnrldln.

In 1883 Bcnuregard took a portion of
n freshly laid batch of eggs and, work-
ing them up Into a pnsto with a llttlo
water, applied tho llttlo plaster so
formed to his arm. After four hours
tho smarting produced wns Riiiuclcnt-l- y

intense to lend him to stop tho
Ho thcrcroro removed tho

plaster, nnd n few minutes after nu
enormous blister appeared on tho spot,
attesting tho strongly vesicating prop-
erty of tho freshly laid eggs.

In tho larvao tho property was found
to bo much less Intonse. Ten larvae,
sovernl days old, wero crushed and
mado Into a plaster, which was ap-
plied ns before. Even after eight hours
nothing moro thau a cousldcrablo in-

flammation wus developed, and no
blister appeared. When, howover, a
larger application of tho crushed
bodies of two dozon similar larvao was
made, a bllstor was produced after the
lapso of tho samo time. Knowledge.
Growing Prunes Instead or Wheat,

Pruno growing Is taking tho place, to
a great extent, iu parts of Western Ore-
gon, of wheat growing. It Is tho opin-
ion of practical men thero that It Is tho
most likely solution of the problem how
to escapo from tho difficulty of unprof-
itable wheat farming. Thero hns bcon
somo disappointment in tho Stnto tills
year over tho result of fresh fruit un-
dertakings, owing to tho flood and the
railway strike, but as tho pruno crop Is
coming luto view Its possibilities of
wealth uro most encouraging. About
fifty car londs of dried prunes aro about
ready for shipment In Douglas Couuty.
Counting 20,000 pounds to tho cur, and
allowing 0 cents a pouud for tho crop,
tho county will havo somo $02,500 for
this Item. Tho Industry In Oregon Is
comparatively now, having attracted
almost no nttcntlon outsldo of the local-
ity whero tho experiments wero bolng
mndo In growing tho fruit extensively
until last year. Tho outlook is for an
enormously Increasing ncrcngo of pruno
bearing orchards, so Hint In llvo years,
when cheap prices, ns thoso Interested
In tho business In Oregon believe, shall
hnvo mado n wldo market for prunes
fin n stnplo of tablo use, thoro will bo nn
output ten times us great us at present.

Now York Dveiilng l'ost.
"Chaos Destroyed!"

To bo coiibervntlvo muy bo a vory
thing; it is possible, however, toI;ood too much oven of a good thing.

This wns tho enso with tho great Tal-
leyrand, who would havo preserved
even abuses merely becnuso thoy had
nco existed.
This peculiarity of his was summed

op by a witty compatriot, Paul do
Courrler, who declared that if Taller- -

Eind bad been present at the creation,
have oxclalmed:

"Good gracious! Chaos will be
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